CTOTMffER 14. 1929 


MACDONALD TO VISIT U. S. 


HE V CLUB & RECREATION CENTER RUMORED 


Ramsey MacDonald, Premier of England, 
is scheduled to leave England Sopt. 28th 
on the liner "BERENGARIA" for the U. S. 
to discuss with President Hoover the pro¬ 
posed naval limitations. Considerable 
significance is attached to this visit, 
coming at a time when most nations are no¬ 
di s->osod to limit their naval forces. 

The results of the conference will have 
world wide effect if these two can roach 
an agreement. 


GRAF ZEPPELIN TO CIRCLE WORLD 
Announcement has been made that the 
Graf Zeppelin’s next flight would be ah 
attempt to circle the world in 14 days. 

If she is able to accomplish this, it 
will he seven days less than the giant 
of the air required an her first round 
the world venture. Definite plans for 
transatlantic passenger and conmorcial 
service via Ze-ipelins have been announ¬ 
ced with the agreement reached between 
Dr. Eckoner, ccmmander of the Graf Zeppe¬ 
lin and officials of the Cood Year Com- 
peny of Akron, Ohio. 


■ COLORADO AND QYOMING DUE-FOR EARLY 
WINTER. 

With snow falling in Denver and otho: 
Rocky Mountain points, the threat of on 
early winter became a reality. Temper¬ 
atures ranging from 24 to- 29 are the 
lowest to have ever boon reported at this 
time of the year. Sections of western 
V*yoming.have a light blanket of flakey 
snow covering them. 


Great Britain won the tenth a nnu al 
Schneider Cup Races with flying Officer 
Ii.r-D, Y/aghorn, establishing a now world’s 
rocord for speed when ho did better than 
229 miles per hour. The last Italian 
entry wee forced down on the first lan 
l.--t was uninjured. 


Pan-Aruba is to have a new club and 
Recreation Center. That is the report 
carried by the elusive news service which 
Dome Rumor conducts. 

Unlike most rumors, cur smiling lady 
of fortune has. grounded herself in facts, 
or so it seems frem the comleteness of 
the -irogram. If you'll land us your 
ears, as Caesar said, we'll tell you what 
she told us. 

Oil the knoll oast and a little north 
of No. 2'Bachelor Quarters, the sizable 
Club House is -to be built. This lo¬ 
cation is ideal, since the club will be 
easily accessible from the Pen Am Vil¬ 
lage and the Bachelor Quarters and 
yot'far enough removed so that sounds 
from a,dance as .entertainmonc will not 
disturb-tho-ne' who-wish to sLc-ap. 

The,building is to be in the shape of 
a letter "l 1 ." The crass bar, or top of 
the letter, iB to bo roofed. It will 
house a harbor shop, refreshment stand, 
nev.s stand, billiard tables and between 
these various units will be placed as 
many table s as the floor will accomodate. 
This room answers several needs at once. 
Here the Bridge Club can meet, the Book 
Club hold forth, the tonsorial artists 
operate, raid those clfsvor with the cue, 
do their chalkigg. 

The leg of the "T" is an open-air 
dance floor with a stege and dressing 
rooms at the very end. On either s:do 
of the floor, railed off, will be 
tables for thoso who would rofresh them¬ 
selves between d-nces. On Ifce roof of 
the main part of the Club House will be 
housed two motion picture projectors 
with a screen on the stage This is the 
ideal place for dances, motion pictures 
and amateur theatricals. 

The spacious Club House is designed 
to meet all the cemp's needs of e 
ment and recreation. The var > * 

ities will bo run for a nominal profi 
.which will bo used to financ 
all-camp activities. 

fContinued Page . ' • 


lilUiil L. 


THE PAN-ARUBAN ; j 
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gravitate- into select groups of admit¬ 
ted congenialities'. There are none, 
.however,, who are too old or too big 
.‘to make-new friends. We should none 
of us make friends for the dollar and 
cent aid they nay become to us, but by 
cultivating new friendships we are the 
recipient of a depth of feelings and 
comfort not sold at any of the world’s 
bargain counters. From this tandpoint, 
as individuals, we need all of the 
friendships we can get. 

Thero is nothing new i.n tho idea. 

Our Company is continually reaching out 
and making raw friends, adding to its 
influence and increasing its opportun¬ 
ities. So, too, can each individual 
widen his acquaintance with the now 
members of the cramp - making the new 
man feel at hcrne and convincing him that 
he is appreciated. The stranger viho 
comes to live in your room or bungalow, 
who accidentally comes to eat at your 
table, is just as good as we are, or he 
would not be a member of the camp. 

The new man's test should not be how 
long ho has been a resident of the com¬ 
munity, but what ho is and 7;hnt he can 
do when:he gets here. He can only provo 
that when afforded a chance. He is not 
going to force himself to your attention 
. find if you were here first , he is entit¬ 
led to your encouragement if he is to 
gain your respect. 

Don't snub the new man - make a 
friend of him. 


IHI3L 0, R I. AX COMMENT 
THE MAN NOBODY KNOWS 

A hook by that title was written by 
a successful publicist, but we think it 
could be correctly applied to the new 
members of our cann. 

The remark, "I used to know every 
body in camp, but now I know scarcely 
half the faces I meet," is frequent. 

It is the result of tho tremendous 
changes which have taken place on this 
end of the island in the last 18 months. 

The worst draw back we have toward 
friendship is the clique habit, ani there 
is constant dmger that we may always 


- A CHANGE IN POLICY 

Let us appear merconaiy for a mom¬ 
ent—but remember that appearances arc 
often deceiving. 

The PAN-ARUBAN, like other success¬ 
ful institutions, must alter its methods 
to fit the requirements, alt ho those 
methods may have been a part, of the past 
success. 

Since the first issue, this paper 
has distributed approximately 250 fre6 
copies weekly, The very definite pur¬ 
pose of this action, however, has been 
defeated- in many instances in lack of 
circulation of these free copies, after 
delivery to the bungalow, so that many 
men did not see the piper, and, altho 
interested, would not oo nsider eubscrib- 









i ing as long as thoro Tie.ro .gratis'.copies/ 
out which they wore entitled, 'if not - 
permitted, to sec, • ... 

In ah endeavor,' therefore; "to corT,;; 
root this condition;,' the ■ PANr-ARUBAN;■ 
nil! .dishOjatiniio -tho' distrihuttoh’ of free 
copies after the current issue.■ The', 
'present subscription ohd-extra Copy 1 
ratos will continue 5 as in the past, and ■ 
wo hope you will .soe enough of i interest 
and value' 'IWtho -paper-^tcu.-support- it ' 
with ypur'subscriptions. - Ini'Tact; you 
and tho folks at .home can* t/affKjrfl! to >, . 
niiss h .single copy at’ those icasohable 
rates;’ 5 ■ . ■: '■ , -u- 

Further, in following this course; 
your PAN-AH11BAN will bo delivered to' : : 
your•address in a soalod onvclopc, and 
you can look forward to each Saturday, 

| secure in tho knowledge that 1 your paper ■ ‘ 
will not be subject to tho doubtful f 
paths of th<3 old free issuesv-. '/ - -. . f, 



Got your, happiness out of your .work,' 
°r you will never know what happiness is. 


GENERAL NOTICE 


Effective-Immediately 
: j ; - • ■- Sopt.il, 1929 

Mr.F.S.Compbcll becomes Assistant. 

General Refinery Superintendent, and 
Mr. H. Scott Baynes. Assistant'Superin¬ 
tendent- of - Ma-intonanco and. Cphgtruction. 


G E N E'R A L -N 0 T I C E 

■ -Sept. 9,1929 
A Mass Meeting will be>hold/in.tho. 
Pan-luii Mess Hall Tuesday evening. Sept. 
17th, at 7:30 o'clock for tho purpose of 
formulating plans for and organizing a 
permanent Athletic Association. ; 

It is thought advisable!- that an 
Athletic Council of seven men should-be 
selected, to- dictato the’policies pf and.. 
control all athletic activities within 
tho Concession;' also that this Council' 
should‘be composed of d President, a Vice- 
President, a Secretary^ a Treasurer and 
throo.-othor. members; that tho President, 
Treasurer and two members should be ; : 


chosen from itKo; nnrploypc.s of tjip Pan Am- 
: crican, the'yice-Pfosidcnt,.Secretory 
. and one member from the cnployccs of the 
Logo Oil & Transport Company and .the 
Lago Shipping'Cori^afiy;:'' ‘• •-• ••• 

, In addition; to .the pboye., .helogates- 
at-largCj ,-wliq would have.equal voice on . 
the. Council duping, their POsidendo* bn the 
Island,- should be selected; ‘dno from each . 
of the Corporations dnd/Cpntraptpri ;dor' . ■ 
ing business within the;<Jonc9ssion. - ■' . 

To facilitate matters,.: it. is shggest- 
od that pr.b.v.id.u®. this Mash,Meeting,''. 
consideration! should be giVen- Vo 'cbn- 
didatos to-f ill- the- aljoye-ppf itipifAon 
the Athletic Council and that the''out*'" ' 
ployoes 1 .of the- several. Companies and • 
Contractors bo. p rep ared to nominate 
their respective candidates at the 
meeting. 1J in order' to' have, full repr¬ 
esentation on the Council at every meet¬ 
ing, altgfcnatps /should bo-appointed- from 
each of the other convoys Tor: each. Lago 
dclcgato- from the floet. - 

All omplbyocs- of the Pan American ; 
Potroloum Corporation^--tho Logo .Oil & 
Transport . Soiipanyy the’Ldgd‘/Shipping 
Co.; and those of all contractors and .. 
Corporations doing busippps within tho 
Concession arc cordially invited to 
attohd this meeting. ’ - ; .-. ••• 

’■ V (Continued from Pago - - 1) ■ • 

Wo .undepstapd .that tho -clubhouse will 
no,t be operated by the Mehagcment.but that 
the employees will be asked to create an 
Entertainment Committee who will have full 
chargo of. the clubhouse 'ghd'all of Ats' :.; 
activities,' and operate’ it -for the bene¬ 
fit of the Community at largo. 

This nows brings’ to the foie' again. • 
the fast that step.. by . step the , Cotfpany is 
making of .this .Maaufaeturing unit. the- 
ideal foreign refinoiy. 


TENNIS MATCHES' BOOKED FOR- SEPT. 32nd, . 

. Altho plans fpr-' jfche;, matches last 
Sunday wont by the. board, : .arrangements 
have • b e cu npdc to entertain the' Aruba . 
Tennis Club ’on ihc Pan.A® courts Shnday' 
Sopt. 22nd at 3:30 P.M. Several of the' _ 
Island’s notables, including. Governor 
Wagomaker and” Mr.-: Plants,- plan- So’ attend. 









Announcement has been made of the 
appointment of Mr.. Prank S... Campbell as 
Assistant General Superintendent. Prank 
has man? friends^ all of whom join in 
congratulations on his promotion. 


Word has been received from Captain 
and Mrs. Rodger, whp'are,vacationing in 
England, announcing the marriage of their 
daughter, Louise Reid Rodger, to Roy New- 
ling Pawes. The nuptial ceremony was 
solemnized at St. Barnabas Church, Gold- 
eys Green, on Saturday, August 24th, at 
2:30 P.M. A reception was held after the 
wedding at Hawthorn Hall, Bridge Lane. 

The young couple are at home, 116 Ford- 
wych Road, West Hanpstead,' N.W.2. 


Tfri'Tjj, S. Cooke, mehb,er >of the 
Board of'Directors; of the\ Standard : 0il . 
Conpany 'Clndiana) and Vice-President, of 
Pan American .Petroleum-&■ Transport Co; 

•in charge of Manufacturing, has returned 
to Aruba. Intimately also elated at other 
Indiana refineries with many of the men 
here,, he has added to his;, friendships ,un- 
til; the majority of the .camp knows him.:by 
mope .-than name along;* .... 

• Mr,. Cookft’s.periodic visits are 
looked forward to, and we hope that his 
businopp, conp.cc,tipns will, not keep him 
away from Aruba for as long a period in 
the fnt.uro. ;; 



We'welcome to our Island home Mr. 
and Mrs.- Scott Haynes 'and daughter; who 
came from the Pan Am' Refinery at. Tampico. 
Mr. Haynes has been making "a comparison 
between the two locations and his conclu¬ 
sion 1 is that- Aruba has many things in its 
favor as a : residehde. 1 '•• • Ha¬ 

lt, J. Oswald Boyd of Maracaibo un¬ 
derwent 1 an operation- for Appendloitis 
Mpndtjy Sopt. 91?h. Mr. Boyd IbR eported 
as doing-very well, 1 and we wish,-him a 
•hasty recovery. -..‘r.: ;.. . 



Tho Regular Monthly Danco, scheduled 
for Saturday Sept. 14th, has boon post¬ 
poned duo to the suddon illness of the 
manager of the danco, 

A big danco with novol features ha? 
been planned fbr Octobor 12th. 


Mrs, Rutz and Miss Lotjc Gravostein 
retumod tho end of last week from Mara¬ 
caibo, whore they attended tho wedding, of 
Miss Peggy Edwards and Mr. Bort Mart oil. 
Both of the young nuptialitos were em¬ 
ployed hero in Aruba at the time the 
Refinery construction began. They had 
an opportunity to mako friends with all 
of tho people connected with tho Refinery 
construction in tho early stages, all of 
whom wish Peggy and Bert tho greatest 
happiness in the world. Mr. and Mrs. 
Martcll left for New York immediately - 
after the'.'ceremony. Mrs. Rutz and Miss 
Gravostein say that they holped tie a 
good knot-.. 


On Soptembor 4th, Mr. J. D. Scott, , 

Jr., Assistant Manager of the Account¬ 
ing Department, completed his 18 months 
'in Aruba. ' '' ■ ' , 

Mr. Scott is the first man to cam- I 

pletc biis time without interruption— 
or without leaving at the expiration 
of the eighteen months. Others have 
rounded out* their' time, - but' ’there has 
been- time; out, ; such ns a trip -to Mira- 
caibo, a hurried trip hack to the States, 
or, perhaps, si.ckn.ess,; .-Mr. Scott has had ! 
none of these—no little .vacation, no: :.. 
days : in the Hospital (wo are not men¬ 
tioning . the evenings). Ho has made no 
plans at present concerning his vaca- 
,tion.y Au-j..-'i--. -'id 

con The Roaming Roporter will ro.om no more. 
.If ...yo,u hayo any news that you were hold¬ 
ing until this. Roporter made you a .visit, 

WP-would,; lijce, .to have ;you forward it,- to 
•the Of ^iee.,,‘o.f';tRe RAN-ARUBAN' where it>ili 
•fie welcome. , ■ j. , ,, - 

I - ,i ‘ 
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WHERE EVER-YOU GO, YffiLAT EVER YOU SEE 
CAN’T BE LIKE THE WELL KNOWN 

PANAMA B A Z A A R 

Just received — .Genuine Menteeristie 
' HATS 

Come and see for yourself 


Altho the Roaming Reporter isn’t 
goaming aiymoro, he did hoar that the 
Canaiy at the Marine Super’s House has 
added two more eggs to her collection. 
What a gay old bird! 


Any one returning from service' in 
Maracaibo or Venezuela is certain to 
have many interesting tales to toll, 
Russell King relates a thrilling exper¬ 
ience he had with one of the great snake £ 
over there. . 

"I was driving a truck," says Rue- 
sell, "on a road thru the jungle. 
Rounding a sharp curve, I saw what at 
first appeared to-be a log across the 
road. Closer observation disclosed the 
obstacle to be a python about twelve 
feet in length. There was not time, to 
stop, and the truck passed over the 
snake. I stopped and ran back to see 
the snake, which I thot dead. When I 
got near it, the thing suddenly revived, 
as it had only been stunned. It started 
for me, and I started to run. In doing 
- so, I became entangled in sane barbed- 
wire on a fence in the undergrowth, from 
which I could not get free. On came the 
snake, and it seemed ho would be upon mo 
any moment. My clothes were ripped and 
my skin scratched and tarn, but I could 
not move. The snake was very close now, 
when suddenly it stopped. I could see 
the tiry beady eyes, which now seemed 
to register horror, which was exactly 
the thiig I was registering. In fact, 

I was so horrified that my hair had 
bristled like a fighting dog, and no 
doubt the snake thought I-iooked too 
ferocious to tackle without pause. 

Fortunately for me before that 
great crawling creature could mate up its 
mind to come nearer, some natives hap¬ 
pened along and killed the python.’’ 

Mr. King says he is happy to be in 
Aruba, where the only deadly reptile ■ ■ 
is the tape worm. 


Recent newspaper-accounts of the 
‘hanging in Fort Lauderdale, Florida, 
of Alderman, who two years ago shot 
and killed several'members of the Coast 
Guard, brought to l-igh.t. a-'Story of this 
event which Tom Wilburn tells in his 
usual interesting manner. 

"I was in the hospital, at Fort 
Lauderdale, when they brought in a young 
fellow who hud-been aboard the U.S. 

Cutter, and had been wounded during the 
capture of Alderman. In fact ho was in¬ 
strumental,in his capture. It seems that 
when the Coast Guards first came upon 
Alderman, he succeeded in retaining one 
of his gats when he was hurriedly, searched 
and later, when most of the crew had gone 
aboard the little vessel which carried 
Alderman’s booty, this desperado took 
advantage of the situation and shot two 
of the men left in charge of the Cutter. 
The fellow who had been brought to the 
hospital had been one of those left on 
the Cutter. He was shot through the 
head, and as he dropped backwards, he 
grabbed an ice pick which was on 'deck. 

Ho then managed to fall overboard,, with 
every appearance of having been killed, 
but instead he swam under the ship, and 
climbed up the opposite side of it. 

With tho.,ice pick he slipped up behind 
Alderman, successfully flooring him, 
and setting free those <n the Cutter 
whom Alderman’had been covering \7ith 
his gun." 

■Tom says the young hero had the bed 
next to his in the hospital, and spoke 
-of the incident li^itly, like one might 
mention having won a game of tennis, 
or s me thing of similar import. 


Four tables of Bridge players 
competed for the weekly ca£i prizes 
on Wednesday evening, with Hodgson 
of the Kellogg Co. winning first, hold¬ 
ing, a score of 1596, while Louis, also 
a Kellogg man was second with 1366. 

Don’t forgot - 8 P.M. WEDNESDAY 
NIGHT - at the Pan Am Mess Hall. 


Specking of Bridge, last week our 
Editor,'- Reg. Miller, attended a Bridge 
Party given by one of his friends. The 
next day Reg. was limping about on a sore 
ankle. We are v7ondering what kind of 
Bridge Reg. plays - perhaps he tried to 
trump his partner’s aoe - or sinBthijjg. 






TO FILL -L MEED 

Elsewhere in this issue is a notice 
of a Mass Meeting to be held noxt Tues¬ 
day night for the purpose of organizing 
an Athletic Association. 

The need for such an organization 
is definite end urgent. Vthilo all the 
various activities which juld natur¬ 
ally come under the control of an Ath¬ 
letic Council have boon admirably man¬ 
aged in the past, we must ell realize 
that the organizing and promo ting of 
such activities can no longer be left 
to chance. 

This is vital; there are too many 
possibilities of a house divided against 
itself, qr the laet of initiative at the 
required,moment. Further, the scope of 
action for'such an organization is widen¬ 
ing and will continue t'o db so through . 
all the developments that are. under way 
or contemplated at this time. 


It behooves ell of us, then, to as¬ 
sist in the offooting of tho proposed 
Athletic s.sb station as soon as possible 
Tho ; start is to bo mr.do Tuesday night 
at tho" Moss Hall. It is the duty and 
privelege of every body to bo thero, 
prepared to ‘submit ideas and off or ' 
service, to .exorcise tho best judgment 
in selecting man for tho Athlotic 
Council and to c ir.mit ourselves to sup¬ 
port .that Council to the last ditch. 


MS.; TENNIS n.ND H.'UD &IX CUURTS 
TO BE 'BUILT 

Additional Tennis and Hand Ball 
Courts are- to bp built soon near the 
Bachelor Quarters, enabling those who 
live at tho Bachelor Quarters or vicin¬ 
ity the on nrtunity to ->1 ay without 
tho prospect of a long hike to md 
fr )m the courts. 


JOHN G. EM.l 


OR.1NJ ESTiJ), ARUBA 



B'ilLKIHG DEPARTMENT 


B.jndl-IG FACILITIES OF EVEH5T DESCRIPTION 



klliliSIL department 


PASSENGER AND CARGO BOATS CONNECTING EUROPE WITH SOUTH J6JERICA AND THE 
i<EST INDIES. 

SAILINGS FROM-NEV ORLEANS TO CURACAO—,.HUBa, VIA HAITI,: SANTO DOMINGO-,: JAMAICA, 
MARACAIBO,- DUTCH .JJD BRITISH GUIANA 
■***<&?**>M*+*#*#*H‘**-t>i<«*4‘1*r+.+4u*l‘>*#!ttjuii**** 
COMMERCIAL D E PA R T M E N T 
PROVISIONS & MERCH.JJDISE, AND ALWAYS IN STOCK: CARS~- TRUCKS - TIRES AND TUBES 
• TYPEWRITERS, etc. 

_ (See us rb-out the famous Marquette Cars) _ 
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" DIG " 

by 

Don Heebner 

(Continued from last week) 

I knew that ordinaiy ciyirg would not 
attract them. When Maud screamed again, 
I went to the foot of the stairs. There 
was no one about but the ohild, who yell¬ 
ed louder than ever when she saw me. 

From the first I thought the child 
crazy, having come by it naturally, for 
her mother would drive anyone insane 
with her chatter. 

One I hoard a lady talk on the radic 
about children, who had mentioned that 
when a child cries, there usually is 
something the matter with it. This bit 
of wisdom made me ask, "What's the mat¬ 
ter, sister?" but the youngster only 
screamed, "No, no, go'way, go 'wayI" 

Ella and Mrs. Pratt arrived on the 
spot at that moment. "Why, John, aren't 
you ashamed teasing that dear little 
girl." And I had a sweet time convinc¬ 
ing Ella that I had done nothing but try 
to canfort the child. 

"What did Muwer's little darlin' 
see on the stairs?" Mrs. Pratt asked, 
gathering her howling daughter up, but 
Muwer's darlin’ was not inclined to 
divulge the mystery of what she had seen 
on the stairs. Ella brushed up tho 
scattered feathers, while Maud clung 
desperately to the half plucked bird. 

We never did find out what made Maud cry. 
A bit puzzling it was, but there seemed 
nothing to do about it, until Mrs. Pratt 
had an idea, she being tho kind that 
would. 

"You know children are so psychic; 
let's get out Unde Jim's ouija board, 
and ask it who was on the stairs that 
Maud saw." 

Just a lot of bunk I thought, but 
the wife was thrilled with the idea, and 
her interest enc aura gad Mrs. Pratt to 
continue. 

"Uncle Jim was a great believer in • 
spirits. He and I communed with them 
frequently through the ouija." 

She brought out tho board from be¬ 
hind an old desk. Sitting down with it 
on her knees, insisted that I sit oppo¬ 
site her. 

"All the spirits I'm interested in 
come out of bottles, not boards," I told 
her, but there was no evading her. I 


must sit down and holp her work that 
fool board. 

"Because," she explained, "it al¬ 
ways works best with hands of the oppo¬ 
site sox." 

After a moment during which no one 
spoke, not even Mrs. Pratt, the tiny 
table on the board suddenly began moving. 

"John, djn't push it," Ella 7/his- 
porod. 

"Who's pushing it?" I asked, peeved. 

I was doing nothing but holding my hand 
lightly on the little table, and trying 
to keep awake. 

"Hushl" Mrs. Pratt corananded. "YouT- 
disturb the spirits." Then in a low, 
solemn voice she added, "Oh, ouija, tell 
us whom it was my daughter Maud saw upon 
yonder stairs." 

Another period of dead silence. I 
yawned, and Mrs. Pratt looked heavenward, 
closing her eyes as she did so. "This 
house is full of spirits; they're all 
about us, but we must keep quiet for they 
dislike noise, and won't answer our ques¬ 
tions." 

"What nonsense," I put in, but Ella’s 
look ended my expression of these doings. 

I shifted my position to rest the arm 
outstretched to the board, when once a- 
gain the thing bogan moving, sLowly at 
first, faster as it spelled out somethiig 
I could not read on account of the board 
being up-side-down from where I sat. 

"What does it say?" Ella's eyes were 
popping out far enough to bo scraped off 
with a stick. 

"U-n-c-l-e J-i-m," Mrs. Pratt 
spelled out slowly in that low dramatic 
voice of hers. As the little table con¬ 
tinued to slide and -cavort about the 
board, she read, on with death-like ser¬ 
iousness, "Don't—let—that—brat—des¬ 
troy—my—owl." 

Just then a gust of wind blew out 
the lamp on tho table, leaving us in 
complete darkness for a moment. Ella 
screamed, and it was a couple of minutes 
/before I oould find another light. 

Instead of being scared, Mrs. Pratt was 
huffy at the message she had read. "Jim 
never did mo that way before." She 
looked at mo suspiciously. Probably she 
thougit I had pushed the table to make 
it spoil what it did, but I swoar I did 
not. As I told Ella afterwards, "You 
flatter me if you think I'm clover enough 
to think up such a good line." 
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At any rate Mrs. Pratt departed al¬ 
most at once, taking her tr oublesome 
off-spring with her. 

"Do run in tomorrow," Ella called 
after her apologetically. 

Turning, she saw the moulting owl. 
"John, dear, put that ridiculous old 
bird out of sight before- it causes aiy 
more disturbance." Which I did. 

Pa Grey had slept through, the entire 
episode. I finally had to awaken him 
when it was time to retire. He was one 
of those invalids who sleep well and eat 
heartily. 

While we were preparing for bod, 

Ella adced, "Did you hear Mrs, Pratt 
say this house was full of ghosts? 

"Tommyrot, " I yawned, and tunbled 
into bed. "What I did hear, though, 
was that she thinks Uncle Jim left s ane 
money. Funny no trace can be-found 
of it." 

"Mrs. Pratt is positive its hid in 
this house." 

"Well, if she can't find it'; after 
all the prying about she's done,, its 
useless for us to try." 

Mrs. Pratt kept her promise, and 
came overquite early the next morning 
to show us about our newly acquired 
domain. Her peeve had passed with the 
night; now everything was sunshine. The 
spacious yard bore evidence everywhere 
that Uncle Jim had been a successful 
gardener. Flowers bloomed from every 
.comer. A large tree diaded the house, 
and from the tall palms in the rear came 
the notes of a mocking bird. We passed 
through the barn, and came out upon the 
Irish Potatoe fields, the "main-stay of 
the farm" as Mrs. Pratt put it. 

Scarcely had we enetered the field 
when our guide suddenly remembered she 
had left some junket on her stove, and - 
she left us for a few moments while we 
viewed the acres of potatoe plants white 
. with tiny blosscms. 

Ella eyed ihe fields wonderingly. 

"I thought potatoes grew on vines." 

"How ridiculous," I replied knowing¬ 
ly, "you.must be thinking of onions." 

When Mrs. Pratt returned, she broughl 
a beaded bag which she carefully unwrappe( 
and displayed to us. "Jim gave me this 
on Christmas," she boasted. "Wo were 
just as good as engaged when he died," 
she confided. 


Oh, so that's the way the wind was 
blowirg. It occurred to me that per¬ 
haps Uncle Jim had been hard to handle, 
and apparently he had been far f r an 
succumbing to her chains, for she had 
learned nothing of his money. We ques¬ 
tioned. her further about it. 

"Couldn't got a word out of Jim," 

Mrs. Pratt said. "I knew he must have 
cash somewhere, and once I suggested 
that he invest his money in the saw-mill 
over there which burned a month ago. 

It would have been a sure thing if it 
hadn't burned. But instead of teking my 
advice, he put it somewhere else, and 
wo never could find where. He was loery 
of banks,, too. Probably the money is 
right here in this very house." 

Wo were so busy getting settled and 
shipping.that first crop of potatoes 
that no extensive search for Uncle Jim's 
money was made. Wo did look around a 
little, but as there was no certainty 
that ary money was to bo found, it seemod 
silly to hunt. Weeks sped hurriedly by 
end wo wore having the devil’s own time 
making ends meet, for it seemod the 
potato market was off that season, and 
some brand new kind of bug was attack¬ 
ing our crop. If Uncle Jim had encoun¬ 
tered many seasons .like our first one, 

I felt certain his fortune, if any, 
was a very meagre one. 

In the mean time Pa grew restless. 

"If only I were well enough to help 
with the work,", he would say. His ro¬ 
bust appearance belief his.physical 
condition as. ho told it. And his appe¬ 
tite compared favorably with an alli- 
gatoer first awakening from its winter 
nap. It was some relief to know we. 
had acres of potatoes on which to feed 
him. 

I can't say just when it started, 

■ for I'm not as observant about some 
things as I should be,’ but I presune 
it was almost frem the start that Mrs. 
Pratt set out to capture Pa Grey. Pa 
looked like money, and talked it, and 
out there in the wilds, it was on easy 
matter to impress the lady fortune hun¬ 
ter. ■ Now that I think it over, two 
such kindred spirits were bound to find 
each other eventually. With fa's enor 
mous appetite, and Mrs. Pratt's loquac¬ 
iousness, one could but wonder what the 
harves.t would bo. 



Being pretty busy, I did not notice "Why not ask it what Uncle Jim did 

the start of this affair, as I said before with his money." His suggestion met 
until one day I happened upon them lean- with hearty approval. I drew closer to 
ing over the fence, discussing the cul- see what would happen, for the where- 
ture of potatoes. To my surprise, Pa was abouts of Uncle Jim's money was surely 

doing the talking, with Mrs. Pratt an in- an interesting one. 

terested listener - you had to hand it to "What ails the darned thing?" Pa 

the old boy .for that. Grey stifled a yawn. "My arm is get- 

"Wow, in New England," Pa was saying tiig tired." 
as he whittled upon a stick, "we employ "Wo must concentrate on our question," 

entirely different methods." Ella had been getting all -the dope about 


Some of my men had disappointed me 
that day, and I was much too busy digging 
potatoes to learn what those methods were 
or how Pa happened to know them. At .any 
rate, when Pa finally came in for his eve¬ 
ning meal, he brought with him a small 
cup of junket. Ella had baked a pie for 
dessert; her pies are almost as famous 
with us as the Sennett pastries in the 
Movies, only in a different way—Ella's 
pies never go so far. The only fault 
I find with her pies is she is too sens¬ 
itive about them. When Pa refused pie, 
substituting the junket, Ella burst into 
tears, and accused him of not liking her 
cooking. This afforded me the opportun¬ 
ity of becoming a hero in the wife's eyes 
which opportunity I seized and ate four 
large pieces of pie. 

My.heroism, however, brought on a 
heavy, sleepy feeling later, and I was 
wondering how to escape our nightly battle 
of Rummy, our only past time in tho long 
evenings. But Pa saved the situation. 

He caugfcrt sight of Uncle Jim's ouija board 
behind the old desk, and askBd what it 
was. 

Ella explained. "I wonder if we 
cauM manage it ourselvos?" she asked, 
dusting off.the board. 

"If it can be done, a Gray can do 
it>" Pc boasted, anxious to smooth over 
the pie controversy. This suited mo ex¬ 
actly, because I would be left out. 

The two sat down with the magic 
board between them. I stretched out com¬ 
fortably upon a couch, with a magazine. 
When ail was quiet, Ella queried, "What 
shall we ask the thing?" 

"What's good for blisters?" I in¬ 
quired, examining my hands, sore from 
digging all day. 

Ella tappod her toe meaningLy upon 
the floor. After a minute du^iig which 
time the little board remained as if glued 
she said sweetly, "We must ask it a ques- . 
ti cn." 


ouijas from Mrs. Pratt. She turned to 
me. "John, dear, put your hand on the 
board; Pa is tired." 

I was tired, too, but protesting 
was useless. sooner had wo placed 
our hands upon the table, than it began 
fairly sailing around in circles, and 
when Ella repeated the question about 
Uncle Jim's money, all the fool thing 
wrote was "D-I-G." It spelled out this 
word several times, which seemed silly 
advice to me, who was about dead from 
spending the entire day digging. I men¬ 
tioned this. 

Ella shifted her position. "Of 
course if you don’t care to find Uncle 
Jim's money, keep on talking and spoil 
evojrything." After that I sat back 

meekly, saying nothing, while Ella lean¬ 
ed intently over the board. 

"Oh, ouija," where shall we dig?" 

She assumed Mrs. Pratt's dramatic tone 
in a higher key. Another slight pause, 
then -the table moved over the hoard, 
squeaking as it went. In «n excited 
voice Ella read aloud the words as they 
were spelled. 

"Dig—by—north—east—pillar—near— 
kitchen—window. Digl Digl DIG.'" 

Imagine if you can the constornation 
this advice started in our household . 

Ella was for going out at once with a 
shovel, in spite of the fact that here¬ 
tofore she would not venture off the 
porch after dark. Upon being reminded 
’of the cactus which grew under tho kit- 
' chen, Ella decided to wait for daylight 
to do the digging. Pa Grey was like a 
pirate about to capture a chest of gold- 
end I did not have to plcy Rummy that 
night. 

Even before the earliest birds 
started their jabbering next morning, I 
heard Ella tip-toeirg about the room, 
end whon I finally arose, Ella had all 
but undermined the north east secticn 
of our house. There was no cellar, 
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and one pillar was toppling dangerously. 

Pa was there, too, and with a spade was 
exerting himself surprisingLy' for one 
supposed to be an invalid. 

"Well,’ 1 I said cheerily, "1*11 
know where to got potatoe diggers the 
next time we-are short of help.". 

Now, it wasn’t my fault that just 
then Ella btuaped her head on a beam and 
sat down in an ant next, but that’s just 
my luck. She was indignant, and to keep| 
peace in the family, I took the shovel, 
and did as Ella directed, continuing the 
excavating which she had started under 
the house, 

■ ' Digging potatoes was hard enough, 

but this was far worse. For Ella's sake| 

I tried to register interest-, but all to 
no good. Aside from the water pipe, 
which I punctured with a blow from the 
spade, nothing else was found. It was a 
hot and dirty family that finally gave 
up and went in to a belated breakfast. 

■ While Ella was finishing her cof¬ 
fee, end holding her bumped head, I 
slipped into the next rooming, and 
quietly, but with a great deal determin¬ 
ation and satisfaction, broke up that 
ouija board. Returning to the dining 
roomj Ella asted me to feel the welt 
on her head where she had bumped it. 

"That's your bump of riches," I 
laughed, but not very long or loud. The 
next moment she had me running upstaire 
to see if by chance Uncle Jim’s old med¬ 
icine chest contained a suitable lotion 
for the bruised head. 

I have never been able to understand 
how it was Ella had not cleaned out that 
medicine chest, because she has a perfect 
mania for cleaning all such little places, 
especially when they don't show. Sane 
how she had missed this piece, into which 
I had stuffed that old owl weeks ago, 
in my effort to put it out of sight. 

While fuelling about among numerous 
bottles, the bird fell out and struck the 
floor with a peculiar metal sound. Imag¬ 
ine ny surprise when I discovered it to 
be stuffed with a metal boxi which con¬ 
tained Uncle Jim*6 fortune inU.S.Bonds. 

Well, sir, Ella declares to this 
day that it was the ouija that found the 
money for us. 


ARUBIAN OBSERVATIONS 
by the Parrot. 

’ Aruba is beautiful in its simplicity. 
The majestic farce cf the landscape is 
not appreciated as it should be—for 
nothingness is rare and precious in this 
world crowded with things. Trees hinder 
the view, rivers are unsettled items al¬ 
ways running, tho sea itself rises and 
falls ..and is subject to unceasing changes 
such as waves, typhoons and hurricanes. 
Vdien we look out from our bungalow door 
in the morning, how comforting it is to 
know, that we will soe nothing but gray 
rocks, low cactus and goats - on inval¬ 
uable certainty. 

At dawn there .is nothing prettier 
than to look out at San Nicolas Boy. The 
horizon is pale pink, hazy, immaterial 
and ovor a sea that one can hardly tell 
from sky, comes the little lake tankers, 
one- following the other like sheep. They 
enter the port, and instantly their demure 
attitude ceases, for each seems to be 
faring for himself in search of the best 
berth. 

Oranjestadt sleeps in the heavy uft- 
ernoon sun like a large, lazy boa after 
a heavy meal. It is a rare sight in this 
age <bf steem and electricity to encounter 
a port where sailing vessels are as num¬ 
erous as in Oranjestadt. The plaza lined 
by the government buildings, the wooden 
pier, the little stand for oold drinks, 
the sea eternally blue and the blow sloops 
leading or unloading their scanty cargo, 
coul d find their setting aloig tho Span¬ 
ish coast or in Italy or Greece about 1810 
and tho foreigner who leisurely walks 
[while observing curiously the scene could 
be Byron-on his early wanderings. 

The glory of the sun setting behind 
the plant is particularly intense. It 
has the fantastic fascna'tion of a stage 
setting cleverly layed and dimmed. The 
horizon colours in every shades of the 
preisme. Deep orange mingles with 
purple, red, yellow and violet and upon 
the foreground the works—rendered in 
mcanny strength—reminds one of the 
titanic scenes such as that of the foun- 


Why should i argue about it?** ° f “ yth ~ 

^ >logy, set at the bottom of the Vesuvius 

rolcano, where ho forged the thunder of 
Jupiter. 



